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LOOK, GEORGE! ANEW 
TENANT \S NOVING INTO 
THE APARTMENT NEXT 


T WONDER, TOO! SAY...LET'S PAY AVISIT 
TO. OUR NEW NEIGHBOR) WELL INTRODUCE 
OURSELVES AND SHON HIM WHAT. A 
FRIENOLY BUILDING HE'S MOVED INTO! 


x 6 

TL HOPE WE'RE NOT WT IT SOUNDS LIKE ¥ 
\ DISTURBING HIM! y HM HES BUILDING 
=e eee 
ab lees I 2 
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YEAH... AND LOOK AT ALL 
THE CRATES AND STUFF 
I WONDER WHAT HE OES 

FOR A LIVING? 


YEAH... AND THEN ‘YOU CAN 
FIND OUT WHAT'S IN ALL THOSE 
CRATES, TOO! (CHUCKLE!) 


UH...ER... HOW DO YOU DO} MY 

NAME IS GEORGE JETSON, AND 

THIS 1S MY WIFE, JANE! WE. 
LIVE NEXT DOOR AND JUST 
DROPPED BY TO MEET YOU! 
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te. Give both your old and 


advance of the next iss 
possible your old address 


OH, 
COM 


NOW, IF YOU WILL EXCUSE 
ME, IGOR AND I HAVE SOME 
LAST MINUTE WORK TO 20: 


GEORGE... WHERE ARE YOU GOING 7 DINNER'S 
ALMOST READY! I ONLY HAVE ONE MORE 
Th BUTTON TO PUSH! 


HOW NICE...VON'T YOU PLEASE BUT FIRST, LET ME INTRODUCE MYSELF) 
1 AM PROFESSOR SEZA-BELA, AN 
INVENTOR... AND THIS IS MY FAITHFUL 


IN CASE YOU WERE VONDERING WHAT'S IN THOSE CRATES. 
IT'S MY EQUIPMENT! YOU SEE, I AM ON THE VERGE OF 
GREATEST INVENTION! \T HAS ONLY TO BE TESTED/ 


SURE THING, coe, THINK WE HAVE FOUND THE 
PROFESSOR: TLL PERFECT SUBJECT TO TEST MY INVENTION 
‘SEE YOU LATER ON... MA GEORGE JETSON! 

WHEN YOU'RE —— 

NOT $0 BUSY! oy 


Le 
° GROINK! (am 
GROINKI ¢ 
2 a 
Sir 
lay 


MY CURIOSITY'S GOT THE 
BEST OF ME.,..I WANT TO 
ASK HIM WHAT HIS 7 ot HT 
INVENTION [Si ONLY WOMEN: 
WERE 
SUPPOSED 
TO BE 
CURIOUS! 


AW...60 YOU ARE , LLL NOT ONLY TELLYOU VW Wow! A 
INTERESTED IN MY ON! WHAT IT |S...D/LL SHOW YOU! | DEMONSTRATION 
I THINK A ecg eee THIS 15 BETTER 
FOLLOW ME! 


IT 1S VERY SIMPLE! IN THE POSITIVE TUBE, I 

SHALL BE ABLE TO CHANGE PEOPLE |NTO RO8O7S/ 

ANO IN THE NEGATIVE TUBE... ROBOTS INTO HAVE THE 
9 PEOPLE! HONOR OF BEING THE FIRST Se viiel 


h TRY OUT MY MACHINE | 2GOR: 
Li 


Fas 7 ¢ WON'T HURT! wusT 
A TO ME: WE'RE NEIGHBORS: F f f = AX AND IT WILL 
fal r= ieee a R INA MINUTE! 


§ GROINK! 4 
bay! 


[ IGOR! IT WORKS! NR. JETEON IS 
NOW A ROBOT LIKE YOURSELF!... SOON 


WHO'S GONNA DOYOUR BIDDING, 
CREEPY-LOOKING? NOT ME,SEE,.. 
H!... NOONE TELLS B/G 


OUTA MY WAY, WISE GUY! I'M || | OH, DEAR! I'VE CREATED A 
GOING HOME TO MY GANG, SEE!) | MECHANICAL MONSTER! 
LET'S HOPE HE DOESN'T 


COME BACK! 


DAD? HE SOUNDS LIKE HE'S 
MADE OF METALS HE 


HE MADE MY STRONG; HANDSOME SELF INTO ROAST BEEF? ARE YOU KIODING? YOU KNOW 
A STRONG, HANDSOME ROBOT WITH HIS I LOVE A DELICIOUS QUART OF O/L FOR MY 
INVENTION! NOW, LET'S EAT! = ER! 


ER,Y-YES, DEAR! HERE, 
DEAR! YOUR FAVORITE 
we DISH, MOAST BEEF/ 


WE'LL HAVE TO WA'T UNTIL HE GOES So LATER 

TO SLEEP TONIGHT... THEN WE'LL TRY 

TO FIND THE SWITCH THAT TURNS 
DADDY OFFS 


SHHH... DON'T 
WAKE HIM! 


THAT NIGHT.w 


> 
a 


HEY. IHAT GOES ONNNN NOW LET'S TAKE HIM OVER TO THAT 

PROFESSOR BELA-BELA! AND HE HAD 

SORRY, DAD... BETTER KNOW HOW TO FIX DADDY UP 
so HIS, f 


AGAIN, IF HE KNOWS WHAT'S GOOD 
FOR HIM. 4 
ee < 

es BSS 


y) 


IN... YES! THERE MIGHT BE PUT HIM INTO THIS TUBE... AND 
iG I CAN DOFOR YOUR HE'LL BE REAL PEOPLE AGAIN, /f 


YOU PUT IT THIS WAY, [- By HEH, HEH! ALL I HAVE TO D0 IS | 
VERY QUICKLY | 


HUSBAND! 


w2 FEEL LIKE A HEH, HEH! I'M SO 


Sy Se 
Pay OH! 4 INVENIENCED 
Z REMEMBER! You! 


INCONVENIENCED? VY I ALWAYS SEEM TO 
TLL SHOW YOU HOW HAVE TROUBLE WITH MY 
TO INCONVENIENCE NEIGHBORS... JUST BECAUSE 
WAIT'LL I GET M ITRY AFEW EXPERIMENTS 
HANDS ON YOU! AL 


YOU WOULDN'T HIT A MAN IN A 
GLASS TUBE, WOULD YOU? ...OH,NO! 
WHAT HAVE I DONE? 


1...1 FEEL LIKE A NEW PERSON... 
FULL OF way AND WAPPINESS:., ee 


IM GIVING UP MY my PERSONALITY 

EXPERIMENTING: jf DB, 700! AS A D | 

FROM NOW ON Sbaor Bi "5 REAL NICE! 4 Fe ! FROM THEM...THEY'LL 
SHALL DO ag BE SUCH WE 
NOTHING BUT i : a \ WEIGHBORS, NON! 

WRITE POETRYS ; ds 


a) EVENING...IN CASE YOU DON'T} | I'VE TOYING WITH THE IDEA OF WORKING LIP A MAGIC 
RECOGNIZE ME, TAM ZG6Q@...AND.L ett BLACK MAGIC, THAT 15! AND WITH THE HELP OF MY 
HAVE BEEN CHANGED FROM A ROBOT RO! 


BOT, BELA-BELA, I'M SURE THERE WILL BE MANY! 
INTO A PERSON! I HAVE ALSO GIVEN TERESTING EXPERIMENTS 


MYSELF A NEW NAME... WE CAN TRY! 
ALFRED SPACELOCK? 


BOARDS, LIKE ALL 
ING? 


eee eee eee 
SEE, DAD~AREN'T J A EOL HAS M 
THEY NEAT? CAN LAL? ONE FOR LESS THAN ANEW ONE WOULD COST! 


THERE YOU ARE, ELROY... 
MADE OUT OF AN OLD 
PAIR OF JET SKATES! 


YOU HAVE TO PUT 
SOME FEELING INTO 
THE SPORT! 


SOME FEELING OUT OF 


RIGHT: LEAD ME TO A SOFA 


ND DON'T EVER MENTION 
SPACE BOARDS AGAIN! 


NO, I SAID—AND 
Mani (UG!) FINAL! 


WHi 


MW ou, ELeoy! 1m BACK | 

N FROM SHOPPING! L } 

a BoucHT You A 
S SURPRISE! 


RE'S THAT 
SO 


IT'S SOMETHING FOR GEE, YOURE A PEACH! yo 
| BEING A GOOD Boy! PO) SS ae 


I SAID.NO SPACE BOARDS IN )iEmmnI 
THIS HOUSE! AND I —S— 


as 


HOW 90 YoU pur ‘Waa 
THE BRAKES ON? 
— ) 
e> 


GOSH, I THOUGHT DAD SAID HE 
COULDN'T RIDE THEM! HE'S 
. GOING wiLD! 


THE BIG 


I. MUST GET THIS ON 
FILM! IT'S GREAT! 


IF I COULD ONLY DO THESE 


THINGS WILLINGLY 


IOW WOULD 
YOU STOP THE 


BOARD, 
LEASE, SIRI 


HMI SAy, I GUESS I'M 
NOT SO BAD AT THAT! 


THAT'S NOT WHAT I HAD IN MIND, fl 
i! BUT... ITS EVEN BETTER! 


ACCIDENT, MY FOOT... 
I,,.ER... PLANNED IT 
THAT WAY! AHEM! 


THIS GENTLEMAN JUST HAPPENS TO BE 
THE MANUFACTURER OF SPACE BOARDS AND. 
HE TOOK SOME MOVIES OF ME} 


if EXCUSE ME, MR. JETSON, I WANT . 2 ACHIP OFF THE OLD BLOCK, 
TO_SEE HOW YOUR SON DOES ON THE | | EX, MR, SLATTS? OF COURSE, 
‘SPACE BOARD! WONDERFUL! ELROY HASN'T CAPTURED MY 
THAT'S IT, LAD! / , STYLE yer! BUT HE'LL 


LEARN 


BUT... THOSE FILMS YOU TOOK OF ME... 
HOU YOU SAID YOU WERE GOING TO USE 


AND, I AM/ THEY'LL SHOW 
KIDS HOW MOT TO RIDE SPACE 
BOARDS FOR SAFETY'S SAKE! 


YOU HAVE ALL THE MODERN 
CONVENIENCES YOU NEED... 
Seeks You ot TO , 
HE GROCERY RE! 
—— g 


BUT I WAS JUST DID IT EVER DAWN ON NO BUTS! NOW I'D JUST LIKE 
STORING UPFOR jf YOU THAT. ITHASN'T BU TO SEE WHAT YOU BOUGHT THAT'S 
AN. EMERGENCY... J FAILEO IN OVER GOING TO COST ME THAT 

THE POWER \ FIVE YEARS? Z REPAIR TO MY CARI 

MIGHT FAIL} = f 


WHAT ON EARTH - CANDLES !? WHY THOSE WENT OUT | EASY, MR.JETSON! 

ARE 7HESE? WITH THE INVENTION OF THE LIGHT- ] DONT GET WORKED 
— BULB...THEY'RE ANTIQUE! IN FACT). / UP! YOU'LL GETA 
1, THE LIGHTBULBS ANTIQUE! pe kegs 


‘Se 
Lae 


1S 


{ ON MY SALARY, THIS COULD 
SEND US TO THE POORHOUSE! 


UUST LAST NIGHT I TOLD YOU THAT I 
WANTED THE MEMBERS OF THIS HOUSE- 

HOLD TO START SPENDING LESS MONEY! 
CAN'T YOU EVEN REMEMBER BACK TO 


fi c 
I Reneneee |. |“ 

SiR...BEEP! C| 
~ } 


Ley 


{ EXCUSE ME, FOLKS, THAT MUST BE THE DID YOU HEAR THAT, JANE? 
\ DRUG STORE DELIVERY BOY WITH THE HEADACHE POWDER WENT OUT 
HEADACHE POWDER! WITH THE INVENTION OF THE 
. ELECTRONIC BRAIN MASSAGE! 


WHERE'S THE BRAIN . 5 0 THE WOOD-BURNER STOVE pm " 


MASSAGE~? I'M GOING 4 JUST ARRIVED! 
TO USE IT RIGHT NOW! RS, —— r 


>= 
a 
THE WOOD-BURNER STOVE?... MEY! l)( I CAN SEE THAT! ANO MY ELECTRONIC 
WHAT HAPPENED TO THE LIGHTS ? t BRAIN MASSAGER IS OFF, 7007 
oF - 2 


IS FIXING YOU SOME 
HEADACHE POWDER! 
—— 


HERE YOU ARE, MR. JETSON THIS IS IMPOSSIBLE! HERE, ROSEY! LET 
NOU CAN USE THIS CAN! I CAN'T BELIEVE IT... ME HELP YOU 
bh I'M DREAMING; PREPARE DINNER 
> == = ON THAT WOOD - 
BURNER STOVE! 


ALL RIGHT—ALL RIGHT! IS THIS SOME KIND OF A \ 
TRICK TO MAKE FUN OF MY ORDERS TO SAVE MONEY GO ON, ROSEY! IT AS...BEER.. A JOKE, 
AROUND HERE? — es (GIGGLE!) Me, SETSON! HEH-HEAI 


WM. SNICKER!)... CANOLELIGHT ON A 
SALARY OF ONE THOUSAND A WEEK— 


HA-HA-HAL 


WO LIGHTS! I'M TAKING YOU TWO OW7- 


TO DINNER BEFORE YOU DRAG OUT THOSE 


CANOLES AGAIN 


CANMOLES AGAIN! 
(GRIPE!) I COULD HAVE 

EATEN AT HOME BY 

CANDLELIGHT FOR 
FREES a 


BUT HERE , GEORGE, | 
CANDLES SEEM SO 


ALL RIGHT, GIRLS. 
ON WITH THE LIGHTS. 


AND 
RID OF THAT OLD. FASHIONED 


HA, HA! 


GET 
‘STOVE! 


“I'm worried about Junior!” said Goonda to 
her husband, J, Evil Scientist. ‘I think there's 
something wrong with him’ 

"Good!" cackled J, Evil. “But what's so 
terrible about that?"’ 

“Well,”’ replied Goonda, “he just sits and 
sulks In his room. He hasn't so much as 
pulled a chair out from under me all day!" 

“Egadl'' exclaimed J. Evil. “There's some- 
thing really wrong! I'll go and see!’ 

So he went to Junior's room where his 
son sat sulking amongst the cobwebs. 

“What's wrong, son?” asked J. Evil. 

“Aw, I'm tired of all these worn-out old 
playthings,"’ whined Junior as he thew a toy 
battering-ram at his father, 

“Hah, missed me!"’ laughed J. Evil. “Now 
1 know there's something wrong with you."’ 

“Why can't | get some new toys?” asked 
Junior, ‘'My guillotine doesn’t even work and 
Mom just snaps those leg-irons apart when I 
put them on her!” 

“Well,”’ replied J. Evil, “I can't afford to 
buy any new toys, and besides, Ye Olde Toy 
Shoppe, where | bought those, has been out 
of business for three hundred years!" 

Junior gazed out of the window gloomily 
as his father left. Then he saw some boys 
playing in a nearby field and got an idea. 
Why couldn't he trade one of his old toys for 
one of theirs? 

So he grabbed an old battle-axe and ran 
off to the field. The first boy he met was fly- 
ing a kite. ‘Would you like to trade your’ toy 
for mine?” asked Junior. 

The boy's eyes lit up when he saw the axe. 
“You bet!'’ he cried happily. 

So the deal was made and Junior ran off 
to show his new toy to his father. 

“Look what | traded an old battle-axe for!’’ 
he cried with glee. 

J, Evil looked at it dubiously. "What does 
it do?” he asked. ~ 


“You fly it!" replied Junior. 

“Huh, is that all?’ J. Evil snorted. ‘Isn't 
it bad for something? You know everything 
we have around here must be bad!’’ 

“Well, uh, | don’t know, Pop," said Junior 
as he ran across the field trailing the kite. 
“Maybe some birds will get caught in the 
string!"’ But no birds did. 

“Bah!” said J. Evil. “All that thing does 
is fly around the sky gracefully. That's repul- 
sive! | can't let you keep a thing like that! 
Your mother would disown us.” 

Then Junior noticed a thunderstorm com- 
ing up. ‘Would you like to try flying the kite, 
Pop?" he asked. 

“A\l right," J. Evil grumbled, “but | don’t 
think it’s going to change my mind! This 
thing's no good — | mean bad!’’ 

He took the string as the storm began 
to close in, The wind howled! Lightning 
flashed! Thunder roared and the rain came 
down in torrents! 

“Oh boy!" cried J. Evil, leaning happily 
against the noisy metal drainpipe. This is my 
kind of weather!"’ 

Suddenly a tremendous lightning bolt hit 
the kite. It ran down the string and knocked 
J. Evil forty feet — into a mud puddle! He 
was stunned for a moment, but crawled out 
wiping mud from his face. 

“Son,” he said, ‘I've changed my mind. 
You can keep that kite! It's positively and 
wonderfully dangerous!’" Me 

“Gee, thanks, Pop!" said Junior happily. 
Then he said to himself, as J. Evil went off 
to the house, ‘‘It's a good thing Pop is sort 
.of absent-minded, and forgot that a fellow 
named Ben Franklin used a kite to discover 
that lightning is electricity — because that 
was a good thing!"” 


TOUCHE! TOUCHE! 
COME QUICK, THERE'S A 
LADY IN DISTRESS! 


CALM DOWN I WAS WALKING BY 
AND GIVE ME ] THIS SHOP AND I HEARD 
THE FACTS! A SCREAM—AND THEN... 


THERE'S NO TIME 
TO DILLY DALLY, 
DUM OUM, WHEN A 

DAMSEL |S |N 
TROUBLE! 


BUT I HAVEN'T 
TOLD YOU WHERE 
TO GO YET! 


HMM! KNIT DRESS Yo | mV LOOK! THERE'S A LADY 
‘SHOP, EH? WE'LL SOON i | WITH NO HEAD! SHE COULON'T 
UNRAVEL THIS HAVE BEEN THE ONE WHO 
SCREAMED! 


THAT'S A AH HA! THE DAMSEL |§ BEING 
DRESS DUMMY, HELD IN THE BACK, DUM DUM! I 
HAVE A PLAN! PSST.#PSST... 


YES! I'D LIKE SOMETHING 
WIFE WANTS FROM THE BACK OF YOUR 
AbRessi J 


AGAINST REGULATIONS 
BACK HERE! FOR ZE CUSTOMERS 


WHAT EES 
THE MEANING 
OF THIS? 


F SOMETHING W BUT, MADAM, EET EES SS 
FROM 'WAY NOTHING 
IN HERE! 


YOU TAKE CARE \o 
OF OUR SUSPECT, 
DUM DUM, WHILE I 
KEEP LOOKING! 


NOW HE'LL TALK! COME 
ON, TALK! 


YOU DOING, 
DUM DUM? 


HOW Are WG GOT HIM TIED UP! 


MAYBE HE'LL TALK WITHOUT 


WELL, SO YOU'VE 
DROPPED THE 
PHONY FRENCH 
BIT, EH? 


PROFESSION, BUT 
I CAN SEE YOU GUYS 
DON'T WANT ANY 

DRESSES! 


..| IVE LOOKED ALL OVER ¥ 
7 BUT I CAN'T FIND ANY... 


LADY IN DISTRESS! 


YEAH, I'LL TALK! 
WHAT'S WIT DIS 
SHAKEDOWN? 


TOUCHE! THAT'S THE 
VO/CE — THE ONE THAT 
WAS TALKING WHEN 
2D WENT By! 


AFTER A SCREAM,I HEARD HIM 
SAY— “FOR A HUNDRED BUCKS, I 
CAN LET YOU OUT OF DISTRESS" 


I WAS TRYING hy 

FIT AFIFTY- AR 

DRESS ON ONE OF MY 
PLUMP, 


RICH 
CUSTOMERS WHEN 
SHE SCREAMED DAT 
IT WAS TOO TIGHT! 


$0 I TOLD HER FOR A HUNDRED’ OH, NO, YOU DON'T, YOU BUNGLERS! 
BUCKS, I COULD GET HER OUT OF YOU'VE DELAYED ME FROM FINIGHING 


OVS DRESS AND MAKE HER oe THE DRESS: NOW I'LL NEED HELP! 
ONE DAT FIT! 


WILL BE DONE! 


= YOU AND YOUR LADY YI ADMIT I GOOFED! AH, JUST A FEW MORE 
IN DIS-DRESS! HUMPHL %j STITCHES AND ZEE DRESS 


SAY, JANE, LET'S) (I WAS JUST GOING TO ASi< YOU IF 
GO BOWLING! J \ YOU'D LIKE TO GO DANCING! 


. }OH, ME, OUR EVENINGS 
ALWAYS WIND UP THE 
SAME~SITTING AT HOME! JUST FIND 
7 SOMETHING 


IBY SANE, 1 wusT FOUND THE THERE'S A PLACE THAT TEACHES ihdet] 
Fe ANSWER IN THE PAPER DANCING AND BOWLING! WE'LL x 
ee - BOTH TAKE LESSONS! ‘WONDERFUL! 
——— 3 CALL THEM 
TY ‘ AT ONCE! 


IT'S ALL DONE! TOMORROW 

NIGHT THEY'LL SEND OVER A 

DANCE INSTRUCTOR FOR ME 

AND A BOWLING INSTRUCTOR 
FOR YOU! 


T AM NANCY, Vegeta ease ) meer: 
DANE! ING INSTRUCTOR! 


HELLO,(CLANK!) M2. JETSON... 
Ml IS MRS. JETSON READY TO 
" EQYENG LICLANKUAEN 


Ps (CLICK!) OUCH! PLEASE MR, JeTSON, | | TM SoRRy, Miss, BUT IVE 
«chick YOuTRE = Steven ON MY GOTALOT TO LEARN{ 
) FOC 


MEANWHILE... 


WELL, JANE, HOW ABOUT IT—A 


LITTLE DANCING TONIGHT? OR 
MAYBE BOWL A GAME! 


TY WELL, COME ON, DEAR, T KNOW 
SOMETHING WE CAN BOTH DO! 
F 2 
0 25 


I'M SORRY, TIM, 
BUT THIS ISALL 
VERY. NEW TO ME! 


I GAVE NY I STEPPED ALL OVER 
MY DANCING 

INSTRUCTOR AN’) INSTRLICTOR,TOOJANE, 
AWFUL TIME! I BUT WOW I CAN 
MISSED BEING DANCE! FROM NOW 
WITH YOU,..BUT ON THINGS WILL BE 

ILEARNED DIFFERENT! 

TO BOWL! 


THOSE LESSONS COST US MORE THAN WE 
THOUGHT! WE CAN'T AFFORD TO LEAVE THE 
HOUSE FOR A MONTH! 


Ce 


AFTER ALL, BEING TOGETHER 1S THE MAIN THING— ] 
AND 7A/4S DOESN'T COST US A DIME! /) 
] ] 


~AFTSONS Z /$ FOR ZOOM 


Behe oo] x 


ROCKY IS LATE 
FOR HiS DATE , 
TH ME! W HUMPH! THEY \. 
THINK THEY 
[\ HAVE TROUBLES.., 


ITH THIS SCOO7ER.. 


«BUT I'VE @EALLY GOT A PROBLEM PRURDSET iT 
wr ‘ N WITH 
[a ONE-SPEEt 


SORRY, JU 
LOST ITS. 
As 


DY... MY SKY-CAR 
ZOOM ALL OF) | 
UDDEN! | 


WHY, EVEN A LITTLE GRANDMA IN) | 
AN OLD 1987 ROCKET SHIP 7 
PASSED ME BY! 


HOW GRUESOME! )/~ 


YIKES! THE BREATHER HOLE IN MY 
I'LL JUST SCOOT OVER TO POWER PLANT |S TOO TINY FOR 
| THE SKY-CAR PARTS STORE } A GUS7O-7UBE TO FIT INTO IT! 
ANO BUY ME ONE! 


A SIMPLE CASE OF A 
KIDS TO KEEP DEMAGNETIZED CENTRAL 
‘EM FROM yi 
ZOOMING! 


| HMM... THIS GIZMO ss ey 
FROM THE FOOD-O-MATIC y Ye yay/..ano % 
DEA... l THE STEM-END 
FITS IN MY Z 
SCOOTER! 


NOW THE BIG TEST... SWz\\ ( NAP-TIME...3BEEPL¢ 
WILL IT WORK? 95 iG WHERE: cy ia GO? 


S WOW! |T'S A GOOD THING I WAS 

us =< ‘ AIMED AT AN OPEN DOOR! “ 
: } 

~ = os 


AND. NOW THAT I'VE GOT 200M { LIKE CUT ACROSS THIS YARD 


IN MY SCOOTER, I'M GONNA 00 A WHERE THE MEAN DOG LIVES! 
LOTTA THINGS I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED TO DO! 


HA,HA! THIS IS A CAT AND MOUSE 
GAME NOW..,7'M SURE LEADING HIM 
ON A MERRY CHASE... 


AND LEAVING HIM BEHIND SL 
IN A DIZZY DOG-TIRED DAZE! 
HA,HA! SERVES HIM RIGHT! 
Cay : 


OH, BOY! THERE'S KNUCKLES 
h NELSON, THE BULLY! 


YOUR NAME SHOULD 
BE KNUCKLE-HEAD/ 


YAH, YAH, YAH} 


NOW TO Fes 
SATISFY MY 1 


cuRosTY! 


[= WONDER IF I CAN SHOOT 
‘SO MUCH FoR THE MOON WITH THIS 
MY ENEMIES! ZOOMED-UP SCOOTER? 


I GUESS THE 81G GUSTO-TUBE \ AND_NOW THAT I'VE LOST MY 200M, IM 
PUT TOO MUCH STRAIN ON MY HEADIN’ HOMEWARD THE HARD WAY... 
JINY POWER PLANT! , | HEAD FIRST! 


- | > 
(WHEW!) NOW I KNOW WHY WELL, WELL... 
BUSHES WERE INVENTED! 


BuT AS OFTEN IS THE CASE, 
BMERGENCY |S THE MOTHER 


WHAT? WHERE? H- HOW 
DID HE GET AWAY? 


7 


ANd’s0, ELRoy ZOOMS 
HAPPILY EVER AFTER... FEET ARE ZOOMY ENOUGH FOR 
ME/... ESPECIALLY WHEN OTHERS 
HAVE FORGOTTEN HOW v7, 
TO USE THEM: 


OH, GEORGE,,.HE DOESN'T 
WANT TO BE LEFT HOME 


Ag: 
Ms Moin 


a 


f BUT THERE'S No ROOM ) 
IN THIS COUPE FOR HIM! } 


Hanna-Barbera. ROSEY, DON'T FORGET 
THE COOKIES! Rosey Meer 
cg me 
Poem 


VG . ) 


— 
——— 
Wii); 


